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it through the envelope, looked intently at
him while he read. Why, he's all of a sweat,
she thought. Fancy wearing that great
mackintosh all the way home, without a
spot of rain. He wanted looking after.

" I hope it's not bad news/' she said.

He looked up and hurriedly took off his hat,

" I beg your pardon .... No, it's quite
all right, thank you. My friend says he's
coming if he possibly can."

" rU get the room ready in case/' she said
briskly. " Your tea's all ready for you/'

Nerves, Mrs. Williams decided, as she slowly
made the bed in the room next to Boston's.
He'd'been living too lonely; he ought not to
be like that when he got a telegram, even
though they were nasty things, She thought
of Mrs. Kennington and sighed.

When she went down again she had made
up her mind to risk it. She entered the room
and said:

"Excuse me taking the liberty. But as
you said you'd like the same as us for supper,
I thought perhaps you might like to sit down
with us .... Till your friend comes/1 she
added apologetically. " It's rather lonely
for you."

He hesitated, instinctively, for a second.